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lucky that there was such a tremendous run. Unfortu-
nately it was slightly uphill; and what I was frightened
of was that we might suddenly strike a wetter patch
and tip up at speed, which would have meant a baddish
crash. When I looked at myself in the glass at* Dear-
love's house I could hardly recognize my face: indes-
cribably dirty, my hair matted, and covered with black
from standing over the fire the night before trying to
get dry. Before we left I went to call on Major Wilson
and his wife. He said he had realized the plight we
were in out at L.G. IV and had thought of trying to get
out on camels to help us. It was pleasant to feel that
friends had been thinking of us out there, sodden and
alone.

Ramadi to Hinaidl We made a very good trip on
this last lap, all three flying in good formation, Good-
win led, we came on the left, Glover on the right. There
were huge lakes all over the place. The aerodrome
was rather wet, but we all landed safely.